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science. " Whosoever shall smite thee on the one cheek,
turn to him the other also " is surely literature not science,
the poetic appeal to the higher emotions, not the jurist's
legislation to be literally obeyed. No doubt we don't
generally obey it at all, literally or otherwise; and our
danger is not obeying it too much but too little: but that, I
, think, does not alter the fact that to use it as Tolstoy does
is to treat poetry as prose, literature as science—which is
just the source of all the errors of the people who lecture
in the parks both for and against Christianity.
from the Diary
March 26. Dined S. Pepys Club with Lionel [Gust].1
Rather dull company and an atmosphere of allusive sup-
pressed indecency—" We could if we would "—not to my
taste at all! But quite delightful music.
April 30. To Athenaeum, reading Henry James1 articles
on d'Annunzio; tortuous and crabbed,but in matter admir-
able, doing full justice to his amazing style, his power of
grasping and re-creating a universe of beauty, but pointing
out his fatal defect, that he makes everything turn on
passion—and passion cannot occupy the whole canvas ex-
cept when the characters—as in Antony and Cleopatra-
are big enough for us to feel the tragedy of their fate.
In d'Annunzio's Triumph of Death there is nothing great
for death to triumph over,
May 15. S. and I went to King's Chapel. I then sat
in the garden and strolled in the Backs, reading Books IV
and V of Paradise Lost; just the poetry for a gorgeous day
when all Nature is singing Te Deum like Adam and Eve.
May 22. Meriel [Mrs. John Talbot] told me of an
answer of Lord Antrim's to the Mayor of Cork's invita-
tation to assist in some function: " Sir, I wish the City
1 Afterwards Sir Lionel Cust, K.C.V.O.; at that time Director of the
National Portrait Gallery, later Keeper of the King's Pictures. He had
married my sister Sybil.

